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GET BACK TO VALUES.
PHOCKEDIXG from the standardization of shoe prices to the

IN standardization of clothing prices generally, the War Industries
Board takes a logical and natural step.

Chairaian Darnell's talk to members of tho National Itctail Dry
Qoods Association was plain and to the point:

After that (tho fixing of shoo prices) will hare to come the
regulation and distribution of almost all tho things with
which rou gentlemen have to deaL I don't want you to tar
It can't to done, becauso It must be done. It Is unthinkable

tiat only the man with tho longest pockctbook can get ths
things he needs.

r

Nor can there be much quarrel with Mr. Bamch's definition of

a fair prico as "a price based on something like the normal profits in
normal timet. "

It come back to the old question:
Why should any man bo permitted to "mako a good thing" out

of war?
' Why, in the case of hundreds of commodities, should an inevit

able economic rise of prices be accelerated and exaggerated without
restraint in order that those who deal in those commodities may enjoy

bigger percentages of profit than in time of peace?

Why, above all, should extra large gains go into the pockets of

those who sell food and clothing to a people carrying the burden
o war?

J These questions have become familiar enough. Nevertheless,
they cannot bo too often repeated as long as answers aro demanded

in the shape of curbs on the various classes of exploiters.

No oni for a moment desires to sec industry discouraged or
business blighted by ovcrrcgulation.

But will any one maintain that American industrial and business

energy must flag in war time unless it is assured exceptional, unlim-

ited opportunities for the greater gratification of greed?
Would any American publicly confess that he regards tho war

primarily as a condition ho should take advantage of to make himself
richer?

The psychology of the situation is this:
War devastates commerce, closes markets and forces tho general

intelligence of the country to recognize that an economic rise of
prices mus: be expected. Thousands who handlo and sell commodi-

ties advance their prices faster than economic need requires because

they know tho public mind is reconciled to a general rise and because
they can always plead the necessity of protecting themselves against
unforeseen incrcaso in their own expenses. Finding the upward
movement of prices thus accelerated, the speculator and the profiteer
see their chance to boost away higher still, tho retailer goes each
raise from tho whole-alc- r one or two better, until at lust every one
is boosting incessantly and laying tho blame to others.

At this stage the only' hope for overburdened consumers is a
drastic return to true economic values and strict enforcement of the
principle that no privilege assuring
supplying the common needs of a

War h a national undertaking. The direct burdens it imposes
are nationally determined and adjusted. Abnormal economic and
industrial conditions to which war gives rise can only bo dealt with
nationiilly.

There is every reason, therefore, why Federal authority may
properly dcclaro that neither a pair of shoes nor a suit of clothes
shall bo sold at prices which give those who manufacture, handle
and sell these commodities higher percentages of profit than they
could expect if the country were in its normal state of peace.

Letters F r o m
"llomr Ilrror." Not AVnnlrd,

To tfw IlllU--r vl Tl Ini!r World:
.Touching on alacltcrs and slickers '

i. ., .,..,..
.u uu, u,h "
whatever that there are a great innny
of them in and out of uniforms. Just ;

take a ride on any ot the lcvuted j
1

roads or the aubwuy during the rush,
hours and see tho crowds of young
men between tho ago of twenty.onn
and thlrtyone year, who escaped the
draft. Like mnnv others. I m at a ,

loss to know how they did It. 1 havi
two boys over there, tho youngest i

nineteen years of age. They enlisted
Immediately after our country

war. There aic many families
that we know who havo had two and
three sons drafted. Wn also know
somo young men who nrc hiding be-

hind petticoats. Others who havo
been drafted, through some Influence
are being kept homo doing work that
bovs sixteen years ot ago can do.
I think United States Senator Wads-wort- h

called them "slickers." I don't
wonder that so many people wrlto you
about It They seo their sons, broth-
er and husbands going over, whlla
their neighbors are posing a.i homo
heroes, ah tno neroes uro over tnero ,

or ready to go when called.
HQUA1UJ DEAL.

Ilrnrtlr l.nmllortW.
Tnfke Dbtor lit V Kirnlun World,

Permit mo to say that if "C. S. M.'
Is' really the mother ot four children
she can compliment herself on being

vory luckv person to have been nbln
to save S300 to luiy a nome ana pay
oT another J800 mortgage. I also am

' rsi'flr" ?.n! r!Y?

extraordinary profit attaches to
people at war.

the People
.found It very discouraging to be

in illKcicnt houses because I
1 tn.u"i "Ko ,0.

1,1 l"v not lha
means to mako tho ntteiiipt. As In
the wise of "l'or Went Hide Mother,"lo hud to take uny nut 1 could gut,

"'J l,ln" '? tenant, dirt, which
Mn" erub away, becauso the

owner to paint dtlll 1 was
lucky to get tho rooms nt nil, nU
though It Is an outrage. Whero would

.I'oadTnotfor sonii- - one's children? And those
tamo children nil had to bo In houses
puiiiun iiito. ny is it mat land orduarc so prvjudlci'd against rhlldron and
leiuse 10 nouse niein i who is pro-
tecting their property? Somo ones
Hoy "over there!" T'.rt) Germans
have nothing on tho landlords who
refuse children. They aro allko In
their henrtlessnoHX.

AN OUTUAOBD MOT II BR,
A (ioud Word lor Vr I'Junt

WorUrr.
To tht WMor Ibe Krralnc WorHi

A letter wns published In your pa-
per on munition workers. I havo
done everything tho writer mentions,
besides a good deal moro in other
departments of the business. Tho
shell factory or powder nlant U no
piuen tor a wean man, and those
working tnero nrn tint innul.(M..I
slackers tg- tiroadrnlndcd prople. Tho
workers Svea nro at stake twelvo
nours n iay, Heven days a week,
while their health Is lining under-
mined every inlnuto of their work-In- ir

hours. Perhaps a few soft Jolw
will be found in these plants, as thero
aro In every Placo whero neonlo nrn
employed on a Inrgn scale. All red
blooded Americans should do their bit
In a plant If rejected for active service.
rm waiving exemption becausn I
know I am .qualified for service Inynnc AMHIHOAN.
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No Woman's
101. I,j Prmt PubllilUnj Co. It

iTbo Nrw Vork Krailm World).

first week of the FourthTill: Loan hns passed, Hun- -

arms or speeencs nave occn
made. Every pub-
lic place has re-

sounded with tbo of
appeal.

Ono evening dur-
ing tho week I sat
In a motion pic-

ture houso and
heard a young ma-rln- o

tell tho story
of the big show
"over there." On

the stage with him wcro four wound-
ed comrades. Their mangled feet and
crutches told tbo talo. This man spoko
a big truth when ho said, "They aro
giving; you are only lending."

Ho told stories about "No man's
land," and. was Interrupted In his
speech by tho cry of a woman; "I'll
lend a thousand dollars'." and In that
low-pric- theatro a sum was real of

Izcd lit a fow minutes of almost
fto.ooo.

Tno moat significant tnlng was
tho fine subscriptions by women, sig
nificant because lately women havo
been given a chance to play their
equal part In tho great game.

Women rcallzo more than ever that
they aro not only fighting to purify
"No man's land," but to ellmlnnto
"No wcunan's land." For they know
It is no woman's land where women
bear children whoso first teaching Is
militarism.

NEWEST THINGS IN SCIENCE
Arizona, which produced moro than

3S per cent, of tho, refined copper In
tho United Stated last year, Is ex
pected to exceed its record this year.

An American patent has been grant
cd tho Swedish Inventor of a chair
which can bo folded into several dtf
fcrcnt positions or converted Into a
table.

Metal plates to bo clamped to th
guard of an electric fan have been
Invented which scatter Us breezes as
woll as would be done by an osdllat
Ing fan.

A tent suspended from a tripod and
containing a hammook has been In-

vented, whllo 4, piece of canvas can
bo fastened beneath It to completely
enoloso nn occupant.

A Swiss company has spent a largo
amount for road Improvement nnd
equipment and plans to carry naa.
sengers over somo routes In tho Alps
In elurtrlo .automobiles.
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Land By

Is no woman's land when the
holy bonds of marriage are disre-
garded

tho
to bring moro soldiers Into the

world. send
It Is no woman's land where men

Invade the sanctity of the home and
throw women out of it on the grounds put

war.
It Is no woman's land wbfen young

(laughters aro ruthlessly torn from
wooplng mothers and sent to prison
amps that are worse than slavery. In

It is no woman's land when hus
bands aro brutally murdered boforo
tho eyes of their wives and tho mur-der-

goes marching on.
It la no woman's land wtaere llttlo Is

babes aro bayoneted and carried as
souvenirs.

It Is no woman's land where tho
Government may order men to law Is

lessnens In order to lncreaso the pop
ulation.

It Is no woman's land where hungry
foes steal tho last loaf from tho hovel

the pauper.
It Is no woman's land where wo

men whose country has been Invaded

The Office
CowrlcM, 1018, b; TT, Prrat Pu'jIIiWdj Co, It

(Tbe New York Kiratm World).

SHE by tho papers," said
I Popple, tho Shipping Clerk,

that pcoplo are beginning to
get mad about coal deliveries again.
They ought to reatruln themselves
until they really need heat." Is

"They don't seem able to keep cool
about tho matter ot keeping warm,
do they?" asked Bobble, tho Offlce
Boy, grinning.

"What Is that a Joko?" Bncercd
Mlsa Prlmm, Privato Secretary to tho
Boss.

"Just a llttlo ono," said the boy.
"Do you want people to be cold?"

demnnded Popple.
"Oh, no, but their bins should bo

coaled."
"Listen, Bobble," sold Miss Tllllo,

tho Blond Stenographer, "It wouldn't
bo so bad If you'd dig up a new Joke
now and then, but yours are all art
old. They'ro enough to turn a per.
son's hair gray."

"They'd never turn yours as long
as tho old drug store Is on tbe Job,
said Bobble, pleasantly.

"Oh, for tho lund's sake!" chuckled
Miss Prlmm, "Now and again Bobble
does say something really bright."

"I consider his statement nn Insult,"
snapped the 'Blonde. "My hair la
genuinely blond, and It's no secret"

"I notice vou're not trying to keep

w

i, rTiifii nn intlr'

By

Sophie Irene Loeb
dare not apeak lest they loso even

liberty of living.
It 1s no woman's land where they

boys of fourteen to fight tho
battles of men.

It is no woman's land where they
women In front of men that tho

honorablo foe may not strike.
It Is no woman's land where the

rule of a mad king and a maudlin
princeling carry the fate of tho family

tho palm of their hand.
It Is no woman's land where llttlo

children are forced to starvo that
more long range guna may bo mado.

It Is no woman's land where woman
still reckoned as so much utilitar-

ian chattel "to bo seen and not
hoard so often."

To wipe out no woman's land there
one big way. If every woman

would lend her money all she can
sho would sweep it clean of all Its
terrors.

In tho words of tho marine, the
women "over there' have given;
vou are only asked to lend. Another
week of lending begins.

Force
dark," came from Bobble.
"That will do, young man!" said

Miss Tllllc. "All tho women In my
family aro blonds and I resent your
comments extremely."

"Tut, tut!" said Spooncr, the mild
llttlo Bookkeeper, soothingly. "Why

It necessary for us to quarrel each
morning? This should bo a happy
little family."

"With Miss I'rimm as tno grana- -

mothcr," suggested Bobble.
My land!" camo from Miss Tllllc,

her gazo directed at Miss Prlmm,
"Now and again Bobble docs cay
something really bright"

"You're both Insulting," snapped the
Privato Secretary. "Whllo my ago Is
nobody's business, I want you all to
know that I havo Just passed my
twenty-sevent- h birthday."

"Coming back?" asked Bobble, in n
low tone.

"Now, now!" said Spooncr, inter-
vening. "Lot's change tho subject
Why beqomo personal? I wrote a
short story last night I call It Tho
Iast Lap.' "

"Is U ubout a cat drinking milk?"
asked Bobble.

"Of course not! It's about n bleycle
race. It seems to mo you're pretty
fresh this morning."

"Now, now I" said Popple, with a
n. "Lot's do pieasani.

"Bobble Is enough to exasperate a
onkey," grunted Spooncr,

J. H. Cassel

The Jarr
CorjTijht. 1SIS, bj T.ie Prtm Pub!lMni Co.

Tht New York KtahIdx World
Tl rISS COItA HlCKBFr burst Into
y I tho Jnrr apartments and Into

icars simultaneously.
"Why, whatever Is tho matter,

Cora?" cried Mrs. Jarr In alarm.
"Do not speak to me! Don't speak

to tno!" replied Miss Hlckett almost
Incoherently, and then waited for

say yeoman

tho

clicking her
her

Hlckett

tho
Salvation

hcr vanity box noted In Its

By Dudley
'know exasperated you,"
Popple, take

"Would you Insinuate that am
donkey?"

"Hco laughed Bobble,
to be crazy, nln't It Spoony?"

"Bobble, you
names to your elders," said

I'rimm, "Mr. Spooncr spoony."
you know Have you

him?"
havo you for

snapped tho Privato Secretary. The
words hardly out her
when Mr. Snooks, tho entered.

"Good morn'ng," cooed Miss Prlmm.
"Oh, Mr. Snooks, Bobblo boon
too fresh again."

"What
Spooncr Spoony,

thing."
smllo crept over the tbu

"Well," ho said, "Is ho?
Miss scon

you two togctner this

Snooks!" said PrI-vat- o

Secretary, smiling. "What an
everlasting you are."

Mr. Snooks Into privato
ofilco and shut the door.
chuckled.

you Are the Boss?"

out get nn m

Bhe loft-- room sho slammed the
vigorously.

otories ot bpies;
By Albert Payson Tcrliune

CoMri!it, tOtft. bj Tlit Vnu I'ubllihlnj Co. (Tli Nw York Krrnlni WorlJ).

64. WALTER GREENWAY; the "Second Story Man"
Who Turned Spy.

13 known at present a$ "Walter Greenway," which Uj.
not his real name.yli Ho was afflicted with a habit of climbing Into tbj
second stories of English houses. And for this cccenj,
trlclty ho did tlmo moro than In four years he
piled up a record ot ten arrests.

At last ho was ahlpped to Ceylon, whero moa'
the houses are alt on ono floor, and tho art
"second work" might be expected to languish foe

want of practice. (
Out Greenway did not stay In Ceylon. He escaped and fled to Mesopor,

tamla, where he "turned native," and married a local dusky beauty. For
years thereafter nothing was heard ot him.

the present war began. And England sent armies to tho
East.

At about this lime deaf and dumb Bedouin appeared Eng,
Turkish foes, where he had no trouble at all in picking up all aorta

of useful military knowledge. This knowledge he promptly sent, In letter'.
to Townshend, the local British commander.

Tho Bedouin deaf-mut-e as Walter Grcenway.
At news of his country's peril ho forgot his grudge against the

land that so often had Imprisoned htm.
Clsgulscd, wt forth to help England spy.
For time everything went smoothly. Grcenway was to fled

countless socrcta of tho Turks and to

! 8utplciouij thosu
But

secrets
finally,

of the Mute.

transmit

for the
was said

had seen him cnUsr the British lines. So the Turk
decided to find first of all, he were really deaf and

They fired rifles close behind hlra. Greenway made no sign of liuulns
the noise. Next they backed him up to a big gun and fired It

The concussion sent the Mood oozing from Greenwny's cars and nos-

trils. But he did not around nor start
Next tho tested his powers of speecSi by means of hot Irops and

tearing out his fingernails. Not one word could the torturers wrlnj from'

Within wetk Greenway made his way to the British camp
told tho positions and numbers of tho Turkish guns at the fort whero h.vl

tortured and tho exact of their various defenses.
In a letter to friends In England ho explained thus his reasons for turn

Ing spy: "1 know no army drill. Besides, I feared they might sniff out my
character If applied f"r pnllntrrwnt It me I work in

and dumb trick on the Turks and perhaps bring in llttlo
If I mrife across any German officers."

Again suspicion fell upon tho This timo tho Turks rased homo,
to tho ground.

Ho fell 111 from and from his to-- x

..j........ tures. he was able to blow up a Turk.iMl
Former Jailbird awenal near Bagdad before he succumbed to his II '

I Does His Bit.

Then his faithful native wife carried the ilyinsr !

spy to mission hospital, where in early of 1916 ho died.
.lust before his death Grenway wrote to his English friends: "U'n'l V

have nothing to grumble at. I hftd my Innings. folcmn feel'ns,
I h.iAC I have not been what I might Also, I have misunderstood,
somewhat" All his reports nnd letters were written on tiny of
paper anything he had been able to in tho that hoid, ,

mcs! 7C- -

Family

Mrs. jarr something. hts being a In the
Mrs, Jarr had tho Napoleonic tem-jna- proVcnt him Has

pcramcnt. When others wero excited jir. Sliver broken engagement?"
sho wns calmest asked Mrs. Jarr.

"I certainly shall NOT to ..r'd ko t0 Seo him tryl" said Mlsa
you, either hero or when I meet you Hlckett, tcoth together
after this, unless you explain," sho Qnd squinting Into miniature mlr-sal- d

coolly. ror to see If her thin line of eyebrows
"Oh, my poor heart Is breaking!" were In order,

cried Miss hysterically. "I I "Well, don't seo what you are
do not caro whnt become. of mo excited about then," said Mrs. Jarr.
now! I will tako veil I will go "It's your husband, that's who It
in tho army tho Army is!" cried Miss Hlckett
and cook although I hate "What has my husband to do with
the smell of boiling lard. I do not It? Mr. Jarr isn't going Into the

whether I look a In tho val Reserve says all his friends
uniform or not!" And, taking out aro with tho Tanks!" Mrs. Jarr re- -

sho mirror

Bide
"I ho has

Eald "but It easy and"
I a

haw!" "it's
great

should not apply frivo-
lous Miss

Is not
"How do tried

"I'll fired that,"

were of mouth
Boss,

has

did ho do?"
"Ho called Mr. for

ono
A face of

Boss. You
ought to know, Prlmm. I've

at tnoatrcs
week."

"Now, Mr. tho

tease
went his

Bobble

"Why don't he
asked,

"I'm going to
soda," anapped Miss Prlmm. And
as tho
door

M?.

once.

whero o
story

Then
near

a among
land's

Gen.

old

he as a
a ablo owi

Turks

he

some supposed
suspected. It Is that a camp follow r

out, dumb.

turn
Turks

by
him.

a again a

been nature

I struck might ff

deaf a Information

spy. hli

privations
But

a September

have Is a
been

scraps soileil
find desert wouU

a

"Does
marrying?

speak

I

doughnuts,
Na-ca- re

fright

7

reason,

By

with alarm that her nose wns rod, a
defect sho immediately set out to rec-

tify by a liberal application of pearl
powdor.

Consider also, from this on, that
Miss Hlckett is speaking ahe Is work-
ing all tho properties In tbe vanity
box. a crimson compound for tho
,pai an ttppiicatlon for tho eyebrows,
etc.

tortcd.
"Pshaw!" said Miss Hlckett almost

contemptuously. "Do you think I'm
bothering my head about a MAJUHKD
man 7 But I did think Mr. Jarr was
my friend. And only he and you
knew!"

"Knew what? I declare I'm losing
patience!" said Mrs. Jarr, testily be-

cause Miss Hlckett had implied that
Mr. Jarr wasn't worthy of being
tempted by any and all sirens and
vampires.

"Mr. Jarr and you and I were tho
only ones that know my poor, dear
Jack's awful secret!" replied Miss
Hlckett. "Of all tho world we three
were tho only ones aware that my
poor, dear Jnck's whole llfn was ono
strong, manly struggle ugainst tho
drink demon!"

"Shucks!" said Mrs, Jarr Impa-

tiently. "Jack Silver Isn't any more
addicted to drink than you aro! s,

all drinking will be stopped for
the duration of the war next July!"

"But Jack told mo so!" wailed tho
fiancee.

"They'll tell you a lot of things
when they llrst rcallzo they nro en-

gaged to- bo married and begin to
weaken on It," said Mrs. Jarr coolly.
"But what has my husband got to do
with It?"

'IMy dear Jack had 'liberty' y,

and where Is he7 Is he with mo?
No; he's with your husband. And I
thought Jack was a slave to his
vows!" sobbed Miss Hlckett.

"Slave to nddleatlcksl" said Mrs.
Jarr impatiently. "Who told you
such a Uly thing?"

to the British.

If

no

It

on

to

eo

as

Roy L. McCardell
"Tou know I love to telephone him

even hour of the day. He is so busy
at the Naval ofllccs aboard ship, ho
calls It that he can only como to seo""
me wtien he has 'liberty'!" whimpered '

Miss Hlckett. "And you know how t
told you that he Is so dazed with"
happiness, or something, that ( '

leaves his telephono receiver off tho,
hook and tho Naval switchboard op-
erator tolls me she can't get an an-- "
swerand then I can hear him snleker."--

"You'ro not married to him yet,1
advised Mrs. Jarr. "Tako my advlcs
and leave the Naval Reserve tele-phon-

alone; have a little Naval Be
serve yourself, so to speak!"

"I only want to know If ho stint
loves me, if he is thinking of me alT
the tlmo," gushed Miss Hlckett senti-
mentally. "Ho mustn't only think ot
ships and cannon."

Then her tone changed, and she salr
In a firm measured voice:

"I'm Indebted to you for all you've),
done, Mrs. Jarr, but you can leave 16
to mo that I know how to handle a
man after I'm engaged to him.'1
Whether he keeps the telephone dis-
connected or not, It makes a man-thin-

he's mighty Important when his
fiancee hns him always In mind. I
havo known lots of girls to lose a,,
good chance, no matter how scared
the men seemed, who waited to ba
approached, who let their beaux show;:
all tho anxiety.

"Tho girl who shows she cares for
a man, thinks of him all tho time, and
never lets him alono a moment after
ho proposes is the ono who gets him.'
A man who Is afraid his sweetheart
will kill herself or make a dreadful
scene or suo him n. 1 show his letters'
if ho deserts her, doesn't desert bur.'
No man as ellglbln us Juck Silver will
ever havo tho clmnco to My to me,
You never evinced any Interest or afi'

fcctlon!'"
"You're a smart girl," said Mrs,.

Jarr, admiringly. "Hut how did you
know thut Jack Silver Is out with Mr.
Jarr?"

"I got so alarmed that I culled u
Jack's olllco nt Naval Itcscno head-
quarters, and unothe.r typewriter
sailor thero grinned at mo and toli
mo Yeoman Silver hud gone out orv
'liberty' with Mr. Jnrr. and, further
more," here Miss lllcketfs volco toot
on a tone of horror, "tho typewriter,
sailor said they'd gone to splice tho':.
malnbrace together."

"But, my dear girl, that perhaps I."
what is called 'doing yeoman walk,'
said Mrs. Jarr consolingly,

GOOD SHOT.
Gossip is tho ammunition used In

the gun of Idle curiosity. Chlca?
.inns,
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